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STORY: GREG] 




























YOU DO NOT KNOW WHAT SUPERSTITION 
IS, CHILD. YOU HAVE NEVER SEEN IT BEFORE. 
YET EVEN THROUGH THE CLOSED DOOR OF 
YOUR HIDING PLACE, YOU CAN FEEL ITS UGLY 
CLAWS AS THE/SINK DEEP INTO THE MINDS 
OF THE TOWNSPEOPLE. 


SSI SPELLS^ 








■ THROWS 


Wai L thatnoise 

f OUTSIDE? HAMMEF 


BURN 
. HER! 








' CHILD/ 1 

RUN! SAVB 
YOURSELF AND 

RUN/ 


FLUID MOTION - 




































CAN A CWLO CREATED IN HOPELESS 
LOVE...CREATED PROM RANCID 
OB AD FLESH. .. CREATED FROM 
AfO TH/AfG ... HAVE THAT O! V/NE 
SPIRIT. THAT FLAWLESS HEAVENLY ,i< 
SPARK THAT MAKES MAN 
DIFFERENT FROM BEASTS? 


IN YOUR LONELY. PAH 
WANDERINGS HAVE YC 
BECOME... OIV/W£‘; 













r /S It CHILP? 
SOMETHING \<=> 






























SOMETHING 

TO GAT. 




TWINKLES AG BEAUTIF 
WM AG IT DOES FOR YGi 
NEITHER PO YOU KN 



















WATCH THEM 60 . 



























BECOME ///ACTIVE. LEi 
ELECTRICAL CHARGES 
^EMITTED DURING 

























SOME KINPA MONSTER 
JUST KILLED DR.CAAN.. 
v KIDNAPPED MV 
L BOY/ GET a 

















P youTOFO# S T/ ^ UGHT 


UM&EASO/V. 

HEAVEN ,.. TC 
























Rain clouds try i 

THE CITY OF SALEM 


l THE FULL , 


DOGGYWNNu 


BUTTERWORTH 


CORBEN 









. M 





HAIR-REMOVER SALESMAN 
SAIP SOMEONE THERE 














I'M HIS ^ 
LANPLAP// 


I CERTAIML/ ™ 
, PROBLEM, 


PERSONAL 6At> 
V GOES BLANK , 


’ PUR/MG A 
NP /v\y MAGIC 


► //APPEMEP..] 


^PATTERNEP AETER^ 
^ LOCAL HISTORICAL 









STRANGE ANIMALS 
THE STREETS! IT'S 















WES MV HEART/ 
CHUNKS OF 
HORSEMEAT 


















WANT BP> 



















M3JA3 












^UT, LISTEN, BUDDX.. IF mT 7 5 
J'TMAKE IT, YOU GOTTA BE 
?E THESE MAES GST BACK TO 
THE SEME SITE. HEAR? . 













































































■EDGE HELPS HIM SURVIVE., 

l HIS TRUSTY FLAME THRO-- 


/WORE OF THEM. IN THE MEAT FREEZER. CHRIST- 
DAMMIT, THE CATUCKS JUST WON'T GET IT 
THROUGH THEIR HEADS. WELL, EVEN /Vf/KS 

MARY AIN’T GONNA HELP THIS LOT... 


FOR THE FIRST TIME IN HIS LIFE, 
HARD JOHN APPLE STOPS COLD. 

A DOZEN YEARS IN KANSAS HAVE 
PROVIDED MAN/ SURPRISES, NEAR- 
FATAL CATASTROPHES AND SUCH, '•/ 
BUT NEVER HAS HE BEEN STYMIED. 
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RIGHT HOW. 


IT AIN'T WORTH 
THE EFFORT... 


^ ALL RIGHT, you PEOPLE, 

USSENUP/ you'RE TRESPASS/N 7 THIS 
HERE'S KANSAS, AHP KANSAS IS 

4f4V£/ SO VAMOOSE/ . 


IGOMMA BE I 


UNDERSTANDO? 























































WHAT? THE COUNTLESS 
HOURS OF PLEASURE HE 
SPENT WERE FADE HARO... 


\ ...BUT ME SHAKES IT OFF...HE 
| KNOWS WHAT MUST 0E DONE. 


The nymphos have now become primep, and 

-IARD JOHN APPLE KNOWS THAT MORE GRNR 
STUPAS WILL GET THROUGH EVENTUALLY. TO STOP 
rHE CATUCKS FROM GROWING AND THRIVING IN 
NUMBERS, HE MUST NIP THIS IN THE BUD... 


PAMN SHAME, 





















































































































MOMMY ANP PAPPY 
WERE HERE. I POA 
KNOW HOWTO LIVE” 
IN THE WOOP£. 


THAT. 


HARRY! 











































ANP NOW A TERROR- ' 
^TALKING? HlN\ ANP CtC 
IN FA*jT. although HE 
COULPN'T 5EE IT YEl 
CHOK/NCs presence 
























PROLOGUE 

After that wonderful 
morming, NOOUE had 

TO EAT STICK/ LUMPY 
CEREAL BECAUSE IT 
WAS "GOOD" FOR THEM. 



























NOW CRICKETS COU LD 
BE HEARD WHERE BE 
FORE THERE WAS ON IT 
THE ANGRY DIN OF 
TRAFFIC. NOW 
BUTTERFLIES, LONE 
driven by deadly 
EXHAUST FUMES 
RETURNED TO FLUTTEI 
ABOVE NEW FLOWER! 
AND GREENER* 


For THESE AND A HUNDRED OTHER REASONS,THIS, LIKE ALL MORNINGS NOW, WAS.. 


NOW BIRDS 
WHEELED IN A 
CLEAR SKY 


a 


...VOID OF THE 
CHOKING SMELL, 
THE BITTER 
STING OF 
POLLUTION... 














The sea once more was to piay in, to frolic 

HAPPILY. OIL SLICKS DID NOT DARKEN THE WAVES. 
GARBAGE DID NOT COVER THE SPARKLING BEACHES. 














/ they SAY"n 
'THERE’S ONE 
LAST ADULT 
HIDING SOME 
V PLACE^> 


/ AWW,' THAT 1 
CAN'T BE SO... 
WE’VE CLEANED 

. them all j 
L AWAY/ 


T I... I SAW T 
HIM... UP ON THE 
MOUNTAIN/ A 


r C'MON/% 

THEN! WHAT1 
ARE WE 
WAITIN' 
k FOR? A 

















Without hate... 

WITHOUT GRUDGES... 


SO MANY YEARS OF HOPE 
HAD PASSED UNFULFILLED. 
BUT NOW, THEY WERE FIN¬ 
ALLY GETTING IT...A NEW 
HUMANITY, FULL OF LOVE. 


Without sex... 




















Y I AIN'T GONNA 
HURT YA. NOBOD/'S GONNA 

V HURT ANYBOPT J 
^ ANYMORE. 














F'R SOP’S 
SAKE... LISTEN.' 


f YOU'RE ’ 
ALL GONNA 
GROW UP 
. SOMEDAY, 

L. TOO/ A 


HE SCREAMED LIKE ALL THE 
OTHERS. HE WOULD DIE, EYES 
STARING IN DISBELIEF LIKE 
ALL THE OTHERS. AS ALWAYS, 
THE GROWN-UPS JUST DIDN'T 
UNDERSTAND... 




























PROLOGUE 

filNCE THE ENP Of THE 17™ CENTURA THIS 
THEATRE HAS EXISTEP, ATTRACTING CHILDREN 
ANP APULTS ALIKE, ALL SEPUCEP BV THE ART 
OF,,, THE PUPPET-PLAYS*. 















.GtNO MALASP/NA MIGHT i 


CERTAIN!./.. WITHOUT LOVE. 


BOUND H/M , 


THIS GROWING 
HATRED SEEMED 
TO APHECT 
THE PLAYS,,. 


/HOSE WAS NOT GLUED 
r TO YOUR FACE, LUPI, I 
WOULD SMASH YOU 
. OVER THE HEAP . 
^ WITH IT FOR YOUR A 

r^srup/o/TY' / 1 


Wmy stupipit*^ 

PUNCHINELLO? I 1 
AM SMART ENOUGH 
NOT TO /NSULT 
DNE WHO HOLPS 
A CLU3 WHEN / 


THESE BEATINGS GREW MORE SAVAGE ^ 
EACH PERFORMANCE. BUT SUCH WAS THE 
HARSHNESS OF THE T/MES, THAT AUDIENCES 
EASILY ACCEPTED THE CRUEL HUMOR,., 


STORY ENPS 
ANP ITS MORAL 
S SIMPLE/ FOR A 
-IFE 0* HEALTH 
AND HAPP/NESS 
NEVER FORGET 
WHO HOLDS 
THE CLUE! 


INPEEP, MANY FOUND I 

APPEP ENJOYMENT, | 



































<mo„fstNo.„t 

WE, CO MS/ THIS IS I 
AE FOR SLEEP/NG . 
?/SE/ YOU HAVE A 

PERFORMANCE 


PREAM, WHICH 
LIKE H IS HATREP, 
SEEMEP TO GROW 
IN INTEN5IT/. 




' COLOR: MICHELE BRAND 


STORY, 



















^STRINGS ATTACHED 
TO /AY BQ9Y„./ 
k PULLING ME,,, 
^UGG/NG 


PREAMj I MUST 
k KEEP SAY/NG 
^ THAT/ IT'S — 


UT you TO GET 
' WITH ANYTHING/ 
J ARE HERE 
REHEARSE*/ 


PUT HIM 
THROUGH 
) PACES! CC 


WHY?' 


POINT? WHY CAN 
I NEVER REMEMBER 
HOW THIS PAMNABLE 
NIGHTMARE GOES.,.: 

ALA/AYS FORGET 


[-IT'S /NSANf!y 
f THE PUPPETS ^ 
I STANP FREE...AHO 










AGONY PROVE ALL THOUGHT PROM 
GINO'5 MlNP AS HE WA5 PROPELLEP 
FORWARD BY THE LAUGHING HORPE, 


' MERCY, 

VOU GROTESQUE 
LITTLE MONSTERS,,, 


APART/ THIS CAN¬ 
NOT LAST FOR 
ALWAYS... I WILL 
AWARE! THEN, IT 
WILL BE /My” TURN 
TO JERK THE 
V STR/NGS/ 


WOW 
3 OUR 


ANP you 

THE PERFORMANCE/ 
MARCH LITTLE 
PUPPET,., ON TO 
THE THEATER/ s 


GINO SCREAMEP A: 
PRANCE AHEAP O 
TERING MOB, UNTIL , 


> HE WAS FORCEP TO 
■ THE GIGGLING, CHIT- 
i SUPDEN, VIOLENT HEAYE... 


• LIFTEP HIM ON’ 
THE STAGE * 


fAGHHHft 


V P- PLEASE... 

WHAT PO you 
EXPECT ME TO P< 
I PIPN'T MEAN 

























SPOKE, GlNO KNEW THE ANSWER, EVEN AS T> 
THRONG STOOD BEFORE HIM ANP SHOUTED, 


“as you' 5 

MARE US 


...THE 

C G\UO>' 


FROM THE AUPIENCE, 
15/ THEIR MOCKING 


STARTEP 


{pzRFomT, 


SOME PERFORMING 
TH/N6 LIKE THE 

Z WON'T/ 


FORGET THE 
PANCES, THE SONGS,, 
BR/NG THE 

CL 1/3/ / 













PREAM END.. 


J SAY TO 7 
' FRIENDS ? 


TINE. 1 HE 
HOPELESS,. 
FAR GONE ' 



/do not despair, gino.^ 

THOUGH USUALLy ON THE 
RECEIVING END... I ASSURE 


HAVING A BIT K 
OF TROUBLE,,, 

BEATING THE 

U OF YOU' 






























CHESS 


Dim 

DAMNED 

Long have i known my life is curseo 

BY THE GOPS. PAX IS NO MORE THAN A 
TORMENTEP PLAYTHING. SOMETHING TO BE 
PROVOKEP. UfSEP. PAM/YEP AM I BY NATURE 
MY LIFE. A WARRIOR BEARS HIS SWORP 
WHERE THE GOPS STEER HIS f 








FALLING SEyONP 
ENDLESSNESS, MV 
STRAINED EYES SAW 


, FILLEP 


AND FOUND HIS P*!YS/. 
AND PAX WAS DRAWN 
THROUGH THE A 'ETHEA. 


DESCENT SLOWED 
P GENTLX TOUCHED 
HE FLINT. AND Ztf/ 


HOLY, SURELY. 


~ PROJECTION TO ^ 

FETCH you. I A/A 
ATROPOS. I REPRESENT 
THE DESTINX THAT NEITHER 
MEN NOR. GODS CAN CHANGE. 
yOU SEE, I HAVE INVENTED 
AN EXCITING i 

L AND NEEDED SOMEONE ^ 
^TO HELP ME PLAV IT.^^ 























MV HEART LEAPED WHEN MY 
EYES WITNESSED THE WHITE 
FIGURES MATERIALIZE BEFORE 

ME. MV A?ATH£R. BROTHER 

KINSMEN AND FRIENP5 I 


miN THE WRETCHEP WALLS 
: £>£ATH. THE/ARE TRULYj 


PUPPETS TILL G 
WlF ANY LET ‘ 


PESTINV, WE SAT TO PLAY. 

































LEFT. MY FATHeR. MY SWORD 
| TREMBLE? TOWARP MY HAND. 


















I BUT THOSE JOKERS WERE JUST ; 
JEALOUS. I FELT PLENTY... 

AND SO DID THE CHICKS WHO 
WERE NEVER CONTENT WITH JUST 
ONE NIGHT WITH ME / THEY 

usually pesteredmy answering 

SERVICE FOR YEARS. 


tE' I SHOULD'VE TAKEN 

THE TWO HOURS 

• FORA COMPUTER INSPECTION OF 
5 OPERATIONAL SYSTEMS. 8UT I 

So T CRASHED, , 

MOUNTAIN - SIZED y|i 

* ON JUPITER... 


STORY: DOUGH MOENCH, 












WHEN THE RETRO-THRUSTS REFUSED 
TO RESPOND, X'P HAP PLENTY OF TIME 
TO INFLATE THE BLISTER-CUSHIONS... 
WHICH MEANT XDS(JRV/Ve t EVEN IF 
THE SHIP WOULDN'T, , —— - 


, AFTER ALL, IF NOT ONE OF | 
\CERS WHO'VE JOURNEYED . 


SUCH GRANDIOSE HOPES FOR 
Ecors/A AND ITS PLANET- 
SPANNING NARE/H' 


SHARE THE 
ATTRIBUTE. 


COULDN'T ^ 

Wm ? MUCH OFF-COURSE l 
W ... THE CITY'S k 
SUPPOSEDTOBE " 
I THE SAME COORDINATES , 
i MY CRASH - DOWN. A 




























T aw-AH, 

HANC?SOME.. 
MUSTN'T 
TOUCH THE 

/♦MG/C 
L WAHO. > 






















THE JUNSLE THICKENED WITH EACH 
STEP...SO I THINNED IT BY 
CONVERTING MY SLASHER TO A 
MACHETE... WHICH WAS EASIER ON 
MY SHOULDER. THAN THE GENUINE 
ARTICLE WOULD'VE BEEN. 


















BUT IT ST/LL MADE A 
MIGHTY EFFECTIVE 
MACHETE, ESPECIALLY 
NOW THAT MY 


iSGWZ 


I HACKED MY WAY THROUGH 
THE WEIRD VEGETATION- 
THROUGH THE PERPETUALLY 
CLINGING PURPLE M/ST... 
TO A CLEARING... 





























SHE WAS C 

BEATEN 

OEATHf 


' PLANET WITH 
NOTHING BUT PUG 

-UGUES for 
COMPANY. 

























WITHOUT A WORD, 


THEY ESCORTED ME 
INTO THE MARVELOUS 
CITY/ EACH OF THEM 
WAS MORE BEAUTIFUL 

and seductive than 
THE OTHER... 

...EVEN TF YOU WENT 
SACK FOR A SECOND 
LOOK AT THE OTHER.'. 
ALL OF WHICH MEANT 


PREFERRED ANY ONE 
OF THEM AT ANY 




















FROM ECDTSIA/ANDWHY/ WOULD 
NEVER LEAVE.. / I DRESSED, 
NOTICING THE /ABSENCE OF MY LASER - 
SLASHER... AND KNEW I'D NEVER y 
GET \TBACA. . ii , ^ 


I we au leSrn^ooneror 
I LATER/ TOO SAD THE OBJECT 
| LESSON HAD TO BE THE 
] MOST NIGHTMARISH CASE 
1 OF COSMIC VO ON OR 

























T nothin® on 

TH-IS STREET BUT 

SALOONS, BANKS. 
GENERAL STORES, 
END NA/LS...' 




/ ART: ESTEBAN MAROTO / COLOR: BILL 







































UGH! HERE 
IS CLOWN .'CLOWN 
MUST UNDERGO 
HEAP BIG TRIAL / , 


f NOT AGAIN/ 
I'VE LIVED THIS 
BEFORE...OVER 
AND OVER, THE 
SAME THINGS/ 
















THEN AGAIN, SWARM-SLEWS OF 
SGAIP-SEEKERS SEE//. //ORE 
DESIRABLE THAN BLUEMEN WITH 
BLASTING BLAZERS../ 


APLANE FULLOF.SCAZA- 

seexers. . x 


I EVERYTHING programmed 
\FOR US' NO CAN BREAK —A 
\ ORDER...' 


gA/H. 


EE GOES. ' 

o'CAssr/aer i 

k Hf/Vl.' J 


' /MAYBE IOFN 
CONFUSE 'EM BY 
LIFTING THE SACK 
FLAP AND 

ESCAPING / 





























THE CLOWN IS OOWN... IN A DANK-DARK, CREEPY-CRAWLY 
DISMAL-DREARY CASTLE ... 


FROM WITHIN.. 


' BORN IN 1947, MV 
PEAR CLOWN/ VE'VE 
ALL UNDERGONE 
RATINGS. ANP HAVE 
BEEN ASSIGNED TO 
OUR INDIVIDUAL, 
SPECIALIZED ; 

i ROLES.. /Jk 


f BUT DON'T YOU 
SEE THAT OUR LIFE 
IS JUST A SrAGF... 
ANP IT'S WRITTEN 
THAT YOU WANT MY , 






























































HHM 








